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HEALTHFUL HOME HEATING.
FOR HONESTY IN CONSTRUCTION.
EFFICIENCY AND FUEL ECON- -
OMY THEY HAVE NOT BEEN
SURPASSED IN 70 YEARS;'!

"Broke!" I echoed. "Why, my dear
fellow, . there's no such word in your
vocabulary!" .

"There hasn't teen until the present
time," he sighed and, rising, be went
to the window and looked gloomily
out.

I was quickly at his side, my hand
upon his shoulder.

"Look here. Granny," I said, "what's
the use of beating about the bush?
Tell me the truth tell me all that
happened

' in London."
He .made no answer. His chin had

fallen upon his chest.
Beyond the open window lay the tall

white houses and red roofs of Pera.
ths quarter of the embassies, uid be-

hind, in the hot afternoon sun, shone
the still waters of the Golden Horn.
Up in that well furnished room of the
smart hotel we were away from the
squalor and noise of the streets, the
gray dogs and the bagsflr-trusere-d,

befezzed Turks, that varied, chatter

Arid An Extra Pair of Trousers FREE
r. .
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(Continued.)
Up to the present I had at least

eluded the vigilance of the police. Ab-

sence of lupgrage had, no" dpubt, placed
them off the ecerit. They never dream-
ed that I Intended to get away to the
continent, though my visit to the bank-wa-

a somewhat suspicious yet neces-

sary, move.
To further describe the long and

tedious journey from the Hook of Hol

WmM MM
land down to Budapest, where I join ing, cosmopolitan crowd that is per
ed the orient express, which took me
on to Constantinople, is here unneces

All was calm and peaceful; a( bril-

liant en evening.
On landing we made our way up the

narrow cobbled street of Scutari and
climbed the green- - hill which over

Call to rftind all
your successful
friends and you'll
fipd they're good
dressers, alert chips
too, who snap up a
good thing as soon
as it bobs up.

You know the im-pien- se

outlet of our
19 stores enables us

haps the mast interesting in Europe.
I had been in the sultan's capitaltwice beftjre, and was well knokwn atsary. Many at you nave aons tim

(ioldea tjjff "jTPl r Golden'both the French ad British ' embasjourney.
x Suffice it to say that five

days after leaving London I stood In
the big Ion hall of the Pera Palace

looked the broad Sea of Marmora. At
Its summit we sat down together to

Motel, on the hill overlooking the
Golden Horn, my hand clasped warmly

rest and to admire the glorious crim-Bo- n

blaze of the oriental afterglow.
Granny had scarcely uttered a word

since weJ had stepped from the steamer
r

sies. At the sublime porte I had chat-
ted with the grand vizier rand with
Tewflk Pasha, whk by the way, was
my intimate friend. I had been pres'
ent at the salamlik, or Friday prayers
of his majestv the sultan, and had re-
ceived hospitality in a number of Tur-
kish houses. Therefore I felt myself
quite at home and that unfamiliar.

in that of my friend Granny Gough.
"At last, old chap!" he cried. "I

dared not. come down to the station to
meet you. for I didn't know who might

half an hour before, excepf to remark
upon the indomitable enterprise of the

to procure our woolens direct
from the mills, at mill prices
(which means 50 off), con-

sequently 50 off to you.
Drop us a postal or call for free ,

samples of these new Fall Suit-
ings and Overcoatings.

Germans in building the Anatolia railbe following you. Come up to my
way. the head . of whicm lay at ourroom and let's talk." The 15th 8 days away all thls'ereat monev-savin- i? will ri mvmixed crowd, where the east joins the

west. .We ascended in the lift, and with and an opportunity for replenishing the home furnishings at small ex--
I pense will have passed. Realize this NOW In the nick of time andthe door closed he pulled forward I repeated my question in a voice. pront Dy thebig saddlebag chair for me, and sank

I Q
feet, and the end was destined to be
some port far away ip the Persian
ffulf. ,

He took out one of his pet Bogda-noff- s

and lit it slowly. His big. clean-
shaven face was pale and troubled.
Sk unlike his usual self was he that
ihad I "passed him in a crowded street

STRONG 8 VALUES FOR THE LAST 8 DAYS
into one himself.

"You must be, fagged out. Have
drink," he urged.

of deep seriousness. '

"I I can't tell you, Phil." was his
broken response.

"Why?" I cried.
But he only shook his head mourn- -9ealefir "No, my dear fellow. No alcohol

when one Is tired, as I am. A oup of
bouillon rather. They're sure to haveTrousers Made To Order "Surely you well, you'll still facs
some in the hotel." And he rang and the music?"
ordered what I desired.

We still have many trouser
lengths and mill ends In light,
medium and cool weather

"What's the use?" he queried. "My
enemies have succeeded in crushing"Well," I exclaimed, "you, may just

imagine how delighted I was to get

I would scarcely have recognized him.
He seemed to have aged twenty years
since that evening in Bucharest when
he had told me of Garshore's trickery.

At last he broke the silence.
"You've told me, Phil, ver little

about Myra. How does she take my
sudden absence? You say that she
still, believed in me?" he asked, with

1'me. I can't extricate myself. I'm in
your wire. I went to. Colsterworth, such a devil of a hole."

weights; yefy serviceable for
work, dress, business and out-
doors. At onr prices of $1.9
$2.60 and $3.00 the pair, we
must limit each customer to
only one pair.

and heard from your landlady the i ney may have crushed you, my
dear old fellow, but they haven't
crushed me!" I declared. "Why not

catastrophe that happened.
!'Yes. But who gave me away?"
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$4.00 , value $12.00 for. ..--

Kitchen Cabinet J x Dining Table $ j 59
famous McDongall make III Jure, size ft., regular A

V stock and sufficient styles Ttreduced now to. value 6.0O for. . . ..
.

$12 Rockers Jr.50 $50 Couches $3C
upholstered leather ; seat . Vl upholstered in genuineand hactar-regul- ar $12 XJ leather a very , remark- - tJtJvalue for able value at. .

Velvet Bugs J-- j j50 Axminster Rugs r
9x1 value $20.00 JJ x 1M tU J. v

for $25.00, for ' Vv

a sigh.""Garshore. He bribed a telegraphNO DELAYS QUICKEST TAILOR SERVICE
6 sure to write r call for free sainpla explain the whole truth about that af She does.notwithstanding the abom- -messenger to get, him a copy of your fair Jn Redcllffe Gaadens? I've come

message to met He and I were to
gether at the Stapletons."

out Here in order to learn it from
your own lips-- ' Now. take me into
your confidence do," I urged, lowering"And he wired to' the police. Ah!"

he cried. "I see it all now but butuiiiriiilliikCtn they didn't get me, after all."
my voice.

"I can't."
"WBy?"
"For two reasons," Phil," he an

"You had a narrow squeak, Granny
ehr

inable accusations made by Garshore."
"The cur!" he cried savagely, clench-

ing his fist. "I wonder what his name
Is? Why he has gone there purposely
to expose me?"

"I can't discern his motive unl-

ess-"

"I know what's at the back of your
mind. Phil," he said quickly. "You
think, as I do. that he may have as-

pirations to Myra's hand eh?"
I nodded, in the affirmative. ;'"He shall never have her!" cried the

desperate man, between his teeth. "I'd
kill her much as I love her, before I'd

"Narrow. Rather!" he exclaimed, swered. unsteadily, looking me in the1134 MAIN ST., Half Block North of Fairfield Avenue
face. "First, I should lose your fMendwith a laugh. "The two men didn't

know that I'm an expert with my ship forever, old fellow. And you are
fists. I Just waited my opportuafty, SOME EXCEPTIONAIi VALUES AND VARIED STYLES IN

' .. . . , PARLOR AND. IilBRARY TABIDS. yf fc f
to-d- ay the only friend I have In ths
whole world," and there wa a catchand in a qujet part of the road bowled

them both over. Then Tf took to my in his volrfe. "And, secondly,
should "heels across the fields and escaped. ItFIN F? Wines and Liquors was auite unrofciantlc, I assure you "Should what?" I asked. "Come, allow her to sacrifice herself to him."and his big, clean-shave- n face, with

the merry blue eyes, broadened Into
out with it. This isn't like you Gran
ny." "Calm fourself, my dear Granny," I

said. "She hates the fellow she's told
me so." -

a smile. "I fear that both or , them
bear marks on their faces, but I really

"I'd break faith with a woman."
I said nothing.. What could I say' "I suppose he's old Mr. Stapletoncouldn't help it. I'll apologize, to them

BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,
102 STATE, STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

California Port or Siierry, 7& cents per gallon.
Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc..
Full quart Sherwood Rye Whiskey. $1.00.

some day."
No man was ever more loyal to women
than Granville 3ough. The other sex
liked him for his merry, easy-goin- gYour landlady said that they drove

the $ruth that I'm not a rich man,
as I've pretended to be that that I
make money by my wits, ' and all
that?"manner, his perpetual light-heart-you away back to Grantham. She

didn't know the truth, it seems. But
whv didn't you let me know this?" I

THE WAY OTJR
HARNESS IS MADE
accounts for' its. durability. Every
piece of leather, every stitch taken is
carefully gone over. ' "

THE INSIDE IS '" f ":".?"

AS GOOD AS THE OUTSIDE
and a glance will show you how fine
that is. We1 fcandle neither imitation
leather harness nor that put together
In any but the best manner. Our bar- -
ness is safe to use. Think that over.

The Wooster-Atkinso- n Co.;
1043-104- 9 BROAD STREET

nees. his brimming: good humor and
his natural bonhomie. But as In busi "I take it that he has." 1

"Then Myra's father, is now againstQueried. . .'. , ness, so in love. I bad nrer knownCooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.
I : Free Delivery. Telephone 264-- 3 ;

mo. He may turn her from me also!"Because I feared that your corre him to act dishonorably. "When a woman loves a man asspondence might be watched. I didn't "Then you've pledged your word-
eh? Tb whom?" dearly as Myra loves you, Gough, it

takes more than a lying tongue to
known whether you were in tionddn.
When I got here I first went to Heasim To somebody you don't know," he1 Pasha, the chief of police, who is anJ replied. turn her from him," I declared. In an

endeavor to cheer him.old friend of mine, told him a fewVI 'And that somebody knows theETTEK HURRY UP YOUR COAL ORDERS But he only smiled bitterly andfacts and made Mm promise that if whole truth concerning the affair n
shook his head. 'Redcllffe Gardens?" ,

"Perhaps that would be so If it were
therrf were inquiries from England he
would let me know in sufficient time
to allow me to escape. You .know how "Undoubtedly." : v

y And let us put in your winter supply now. You'll
1 it worth while in dollars and cents., y

yMPuel for all purposes including split kindling.
"Who Js she? May I not, at least. not for the additional facts against

me."things are worked out here in the east know her name?" I tasked, my hand
'The Redcllffe Gardens affair?" 1it's all backsheesh. Then I dared to again upon his shoulder.

suggested.wire you."r Hygienic Ice too, v
, "or a moment he did - not reply. He nodded. Then, after a moment's- -And I'm here delighted to discover Then, looking :ne In the face againthat you're still free, old fellow." his clean-shave- n , countenance twitchTHE NAUGATUCK VALLEY' ICE CO.

431s HOTJSATONIO AVENUE Down Town Office
' i Telephone : 154 FAIRFIELD AVENUE

ing convulsively, he said -
silence, he raised his eyes to mine, and
I saw tears welling in them. I pitied
him, for he had lost aU that he valued
in lifev-h- is well beloved.

"H'ave you eeen Myra?"
I replied in the affirmative, where

THIS MEANS YOU!

A POINTER
''Her name is FJfrida Maynard."
I started, staring at him for a moupon he asked me in quick anxiety to

tell htm all that had occurred. 1 1 couldn't help it. Phil!" hement. Then, without comment upon
ejaculated brokenly. "I I waS led InWhat does she think?" he demand-- . what he had told me. I said:
to it. I I confess to you led into ited. "What does she say?" Confide in me. dear old fellow. Why
by a woman!"Briefly I related the chief events of have you fled like this? Surely youTry Sprague's Extra 'Then you are guilty!" I gaspedmy visit to xornsmre, ana ne sat are not actually guilty?"

His chin sank again upon his chest.listening to me" without uttering a
word. ' Tears sprang to his eyes as I

staling at him in dismay. "The vic-

tim was poisoned at least, the doc-

tors declare that to be so!"
and his eyes were downcast.

told him of the firm belief in him How To Improve Business"Ask her,"1 he whispered, hoarsely,
Ask her. She knows the awful truth. He smiled again; with a strange curla LEHIGH COAL

Spraguelee&CoalCo
of the lip, answering:Ah!" he suddenly cried in a wild voice.

ice n
COAL
wood

"Poisoned? Bah! What fools doctors"why have you come here, Phil? Why are! They so oaten make mistakes:have you come here to taunt me? It I did not follow his meaning, yetis awful horrible! You cannot dream
how terrible is my punishment!" somehow I was not at that momentEast End East Waahlngton Ave. Bridge

Telephone 710 puzzled by those words as I soon afterAnd standing before me he exhibited
his trembling palms, and then turned ward became. The main point was

that the man at my side, who had no
friend In all the world beside myself

on his heel and paced the room with
Established 1847 his hand to his brow In a frensy ofH1A GREGORY & CO., and the sweet-face- d girl wearing outwildest despair. ,

her young heart far away in ruralHe was, I saw, haunted by the recol
England, had admitted '.his guilt.lection of that terrible night. Was it not a fateful circumstance!COAL

tBranch Office
, .. 972
, Main Street

Main Office
262

Stratford Avenue
The person who knew the truth, and
yet whose IiP3 were perhaps fortu-
nately 1 sealed, was the woman who
had so suddenly come into my own

CHAPTER XXIV.
Pr the Blue Bosphorusi

That evening after a light dinner In
the big table d'hote room of the hotel
We strolled in the sundown to the

' (Continued on Page 15.)

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL

REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DAT- E,

MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTE- D ASSORT-

MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.

"A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-

PANY HE KEEPS." THE SAME

RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-

ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

Glata bridge that rickety wooden
structure across which passes in hour-
ly panorama every type of European
and of Asiatic, from the frock-coate- d,

top-hatte- Parisian to the Arab in his
buhnouse. the Syrian in his turban,
the waddling veiled woman or the

ABSOLUTE

SECURITY.

ABSOB.lUTnElLjY
iLEAN COAL GUARANTEED

SCREENED BY A NEW MACHINE
just.instajled, and we invite customers to call al our yaad
and see it in operation. Coal is advancing in price each

month at wholesale and must soon advance at retail.
- DO NOT DELAY ORDERING

wild, armed Kurd frofti his fa-of- f

native steppe.
We paused for a few. momenta to

which Myra had still expressed.
.h!" he ejaculated at last, with a

deep sigh, "she still believes in me
still 'loves me eh?"

"Yes." I answered. "She will hear
none of the foul calumnies of that
blackguard Garshore."

He was silent, with bent head.
"What do you really know concern-

ing Garshore, Granny?" I asked- - him
presently. ,

"Nothing nothing more than what
I've already told you."

Would that I could.--hav- e revealed to
him the astounding BtaW which El-fri- da

had told me. But I was under a
promise of secrecy. My lips were seal-
ed. Had' I been free to tell the truth
free to inform the police that Rufford
and Garshore wejte one and the same
individual then" the whole course . of
events would no doubt have been al-

tered, and who' knows perhaps the
mystery of Redclftfe Gardens at once
cleared up. But as matters stood ' I
remained fettered, and Granny brand-
ed QS tan assassin.

I put a few questions to him; .What
I had told him concerning Myra had
upset the dear old fellow. He loved
her and her heart was his.

The man before me, who had lived
on his wits all those long years and
had lived well, too was nervous and
broken. I had never seen him before
in that state. When the multifarious
businesses, concessions and the like he
had in-- hand did not go exactly as they
should he had certainly shown signs
of nerves. But he could always so
control his face and feelings before
strangers that even when he had but
a single frapc left in his pocket he re-

tained the appearance of a prosperous
man. His silk hat. when he did busi-
ness, was of the glossiest, and his perfec-

t-fitting frock coat was always im-
maculate. The outsider could never
read the big, open, yet sphinx-lik- e

countenance of Granville Gough, the
friend of diplomats, and at the same
time the associate of half the shadiest
characters on the continent. Once he
told me with a light laugh that he'd
rather face a horde of armed Kurds
as he had donoothan a hotel manager
with an unpaid bill.

"Ralston!" he exclaimed at last,
raising his troubled, face to me, "I
told you in Bucharest that, I was dead

watch the phantasmagoria of life
around us. From the minarets of St.
Sophia and all the smaller mosques

Genuine
t

Carter'scame clear distinct voices of the
priests calling the faithful to prayer,
while on our left stretched the broad,
rippling waters of the Bosphorus.gold-e- n

in the glorious sundown. Little Liver Pills.We took the steamer from the bridge.WHEELER & HOWES,
944 MAIN ST. Yard, East End Congress Street Bridge

across to Scutar the ancient town on
the opposite side of the Bosphorus, in
Asia, and so we left the Eurijy an Must Bear Signature of

See FaoSimlle Wrapper Below.

shore and stood together on deck look-

ing back upon Constantinople standing
upon its hill, crowned by its white
domes and tall minarets, and present-
ing a truly fairylike picture in the

The Farmer Publishing Co,

Book and Job
Printers ....

27 Fairfield Ave., Bridgeport, Conn.

soft eastern glow. Tvt nun and bb mnffy
. to take as igaAs the puffing little steamer plowed

her way across the calm blue straits

A NYTHING in a store that is worth selling is
A; worth advertising.

Let the public know what you have to sell,
through the columns of the "Farmer." The cost is

that separate two continents we pass-
ed many caiques full of Turks taking
their airing after the heat and burden
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small and the method ettsiive.
of the day; while more than one
steam launch flying the flag of

embassy passed us on the way
up the Bosphorus to Therapia, that
town of white palaces at the water's
edge, where the representatives of rfSSt, I Purely Vegetable.,
foreign powers have their summer ADVERTISE IN THE FARMER.ADVERTISE IN THE FARMER, C"Osr SICK HEADACHE.quarters. . .


